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Dear Readers 
 
As I write this newsletter there is snow lying outside and it is very 
cold.   I hope when you read it the sun is shining and we will be 
enjoying some lovely Spring weather. 
 
Thank you to those members who have returned their application to 

attend the Reunion on Saturday, 20th April.  If you would like to 
come please fill in the form at the back of this newsletter and send it 
to us as soon as possible.  When we obtain a quote from the School 
for our event, we have to supply the number we think will attend, so 
I hope lots of you will try to come along.  Don’t forget to wear your 
name badges and bring any photographs you may have.  If you 
have transport difficulties, mention this on the form and we will try to 
organise a lift for you with someone coming from your area.  Friends 
and family are also welcome to attend and sometimes they can help 
with transport. 
   

There has been a good response from the adverts in the Saga and 
Choice magazines from ex students who are not members of the 
Association.  I sent them a past copy of the newsletter and as a 
result several have expressed an interest and some will be 
attending our Reunion:   Jean Sheppard (Whitbread) 1946/47.  
Doris Butler (Forshall) 1957/61. Annette Turner (Adwick) 1958/62.  
Fiona Barron (Edward) left in 1968.   Jean Hancock (Vinall) 1940.  
Pat Channon (Hayton) 1947/49.  Joyce Godfrey (Keepen) 1943/44.   
Sheila Robertson (Brant) 1953.  Susan Lee (Balcomb) 1953.  Both 
Sheila and Susan have joined the Association and will be attending 
the Reunion as will Norma Haywood (Davies) 1940/42.  Gwen 
Ayling (Spain) 1934/36 has joined the Association and writes that 
she was thrilled to read about two of her old classmates in the past 
issue of one of our newsletters.  Her letter appears in this issue and 
I am sure it will be read with interest by the two “old classmates”.    



 

 

It is good that we are getting some new members from the 50’s.  
Peter Banham, who attended Hinchley Wood School from 1952-56 
has written an article in this newsletter.  Let us hope that these 
“young” members can encourage others to join our Association. 
 
The photograph of Sports Day in this issue, which was sent in by 
Pat Nicholls (Slark) 1948, shows several teachers of the time.  
There are pictures of 15 teachers in the History section of  our 
website www.kdcsa.co.uk  I realise that not everyone has access to 
a computer but if you can enlist the help of children or 
grandchildren, do have a look at our website, it has pictures from all 
the reunions and is very comprehensive.  Stephen Jones manages 
the website and his email is sjones@9380.co.uk   
 
Please keep your letters coming as we love to hear from you.  
Several friendships have been renewed and contact made, through 
reading a familiar name in the newsletter.  If you have any 
photographs relating to your time at school please send them to me 
and I will always return them  after copying them for the newsletter. 
 
I look forward to meeting as many of you as possible at the Reunion 
on Saturday,  20th April 2013.                                                                        
JCK 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------   

SUBSCRIPTIONS  £5 per annum payable in July.  Cheques should 
be made payable to KDCS Association and sent to the following 
address:  KDCS  Association, c/o Janet Creighton-Kelly, 2 Maultway 
Close, Camberley, Surrey   GU15 1PP 
 
If both husband and wife attended the school, only one payment of 
£5 per annum is required. 
 
e-mail janet@jangeo.co.uk                          Telephone 01276 25357 
 
 
 

 



 

 

PAT NICHOLLS (Slark) 1948 writes GG.. When I read, in a recent 
edition of the Newsletter, a piece by Nogger Neild in which he said 
that he had walked the field on the site of the athletic track, it 
prompted me to delve into my piles of photographs for a couple I 
remembered featured Sports Day. 
 

 
This picture featuring Mr Thorpe standing whilst making a speech is 
almost an historic image, I think.  With Mr Thorpe in full flow, the 
lady sitting in the row behind on his left, as you look at the  photo, in 
the dark coat, is my Mum.  Immediately behind her, leaning slightly 
forward, is Mr Williams and immediately behind him, in a light sports 
coat and sweater, is Mr Jarrat.  Does anyone recognise the lady and 
gentleman sitting beside Mr Thorpe, or the “Third Man“ like 
character in the raincoat and trilby right at the back? 
 
The photograph of  Mr Thorpe making a speech has been put on 
our website www.kdcsa.co.uk  in the History section. 
   
 
 
 



 

 

 
This photo shows me 
winning a sprint event 
for my House 
Gloucester.  In both 
photographs you can 
see the houses in the 
background mentioned 
by Nogger. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
For good measure 
I am including a 
photo of myself 
and Pat Elton, 
(now Harvey).  
Worthwhile, I 
think, in that it 
shows those hated 
uniform hats which 
so many of us 
were very 
reluctant to wear 
despite the beady 
eyes of Miss 
Adams, Miss 
Felgate, et al. 
 
 
 
 

 
******** 



 

 

BOB  COLEMAN 1948 writes GG Wendy Mullett’s letter in the July 
edition of the Newsletter stirred some memories in me in respect of 
those teachers who prepared us so well for the world of commerce 
in which most of us made our careers after leaving school.  My time 
at KDCS was from 1948 to 1951 so I was about a year behind 
Wendy, but Miss Howle taught me History as well, and what a 
fantastic teacher she was.  She had a way of highlighting the pivotal 
points in history - in what we would call “bullet points” in this 
computer age - each point emphasised by successively clasping a 
finger on her left hand with her right hand as she delivered the point 
verbally.  But did anyone ever see her smile?  We all owe her a 
great deal. 
 
In addition to Wendy’s list of the other teachers who taught us, there 
are a few others apart from the names from her autograph book 
which I remember well - Mr Stagg who taught French in the pre-fab 
classrooms “You’ll never pass French, Coleman”. Poor Mr Scrutton 
who also taught French, but who liked to bring his violin into class to 
play classical music to us, but who was a ‘bag of nerves’ due, it was 
rumoured, because he had been a Secret Agent operating in 
France during the war.  He rode to and from school on a very old ‘sit 
up and beg’ bicycle, with his brief-case dangling precariously from 
the handlebar.  Incidentally, Mr Stagg was wrong - I did pass GCE 
French, written and oral.  Mr ‘Bogy’ Ballantyne and Mr Gregory were 
others who taught us Commerce, and Mr Williams who taught my 
class Book-keeping and Accounts - ‘Debit what comes in, Credit 
what goes out’ ‘Debit receiver, Credit giver’ etc - and who was 
always dressed immaculately in the style of Captain Mannering from 
Dads Army.  Incidentally, both he and Miss Knight went on teaching 
at Hinchley Wood School up to the Sixties, I think.  Miss Knight lived 
in Dorking, Surrey in retirement, and remained in touch with several 
former pupils, holding musical evenings at her home and arranging 
trips to concerts at Dorking Halls.  Finally, there was the glamorous 
American teacher from New Jersey who, in appearance at least, 
outshone our homebred lady teachers! 
 
I remember Miss Felgate and Mr Bamber very well, of course, and 
how they were both very distant with me.  Bearing in mind that they 



 

 

were both Sports Teachers and that I took the School’s name all the 
way to the finals of the All England Inter-County Championship in 
1949 (Carshalton Poulter Park) and in 1951 (Southampton Sports 
Centre) where I finished second in the Senior Boys 880 yards,  you 
would have thought that they would have been more friendly 
towards me.  (I was ill in 1950). 
 
That apart, I feel so lucky to have attended a school where we were 
taught by teachers who cared and who prepared us so 
professionally for the world of commerce, giving us all a great 
springboard into career.  We all owe them a great debt. 
 
The letter Bob refers to, written by Wendy Mullett (Stacey), 
appeared in the July 2012 newsletter. 
 
Bob goes on to say G..  I seem to remember reading some time 
ago in the Newsletter a note asking which Board set the papers for 
those of us who stayed on after Diploma for the GCE examinations.  
In 1951 - which I think was the first year for the new GCE’s - it was 
the University of Oxford.   It may be of interest to some if I list the 
names of those from Hinchley Wood who sat it that year.  If anyone 
who did so, and has lost their Certificate and forgotten what 
subjects they passed in, cares to email me on 
bob_coleman1@btinternet.com I will let them know.  For the sake of 
clarity, the gap between bob and coleman in my email address is an 
underscore.  Subjects were marked out of 100, 44 and below was a 
failure. 
V Boulter.   G R Coleman.  J Cunningham.  B Davies.  M Durkan.     
F Foreman.    W Hancock.    D Hedges.    J Jacobs.      W Jephcott.  
J Low.    A Lowe.    D Madden.    J Martin.    B Newton.      J Page.   
R Purdy.   J Harwood.   A Slawson.    D Smith.   M Staff.   K Taylor.   
O Thomas.   J Tilley.    H Wear.   A McLean.   S Biden.   I Broughton.  
E Cottrell.   J Cox.   M Darlington.   J Day.   D Downes.   J Graham.   
S Hart.  V Hill.    I Hawkins.   J Houghton.   C Jackson.  H Johnston.  
D King.    P Metcalf.    S Massey.    A Parr.   C Pinchen.   P Radford.  
M Tutt.   V Why.   R Wills. 
The lists were sent out by that grand old man Edward Britton, who 
on the 3rd September 1951 at least was living in Guildford. 



 

 

MAUREEN  PIPER  (Marshall) 1949 emails from Ongar G..  I have 
read of several different Commerce Teachers and I definitely 
remember having Mr Godfrey teach us Commerce, some lessons 
being taken on the stage - I wonder why?      I was a member of the 
Easter 1949 intake and left July 1953. 
 
Incidentally having had a career as a Secretary in an Australian 
Bank and also as a Medical Secretary using Pitman shorthand, I still 
find it very useful to use shorthand. 

******** 

GERALDINE  HAYES  1949-51 writes from East Grinstead G..  We 
really enjoy reading about KDCS fellow pupils and in the last 

newsletter (July 2012) you announced me and my husband (Ken 

Hayes) as new members.  We immediately heard from two of our 
classmates who had been years trying to find us.  Two of my best 
friends came to Loughton, Essex to our wedding and I lost touch 
with them after that (1956).  I moved to Essex soon after I left KDCS 
as my Father was made Postmaster, GPO in the town.  In 1959 we 
moved to Farnborough in Hampshire and in 1964 moved to East 
Grinstead as my Father was now a Head Postmaster.  We now had 
3 children.  In 1973 my Father died and we moved into our present 
house to be with my Mother.  She had only me, as her family were 
all in Germany.  She lived until she was 100 years old.  In 1975 we 
had another baby too!  No excuses but we never found our friends 
until your newsletter found them for us.   
 
In September we met up in Redhill for a meal with about 8 
classmates and their husbands, which was lovely to catch up, even 
though it was a bit difficult at first to recognise who was who.  As my 
husband and I were in the same class, he knew all the girls too and 
we were so pleased to have John Adam there as Ken could talk 
sport etc etc. 
 
In the November 2012 newsletter Sheila Edwards (Cornwell) wrote 
from East Sussex enquiring if the Ken Hayes mentioned in the 
newsletter was the same one who lived three doors away from her 
in Cedarcroft Road, Chessington.  He certainly was and it would be 
great for us to meet up or talk to her as another neighbour of theirs 



 

 

was our best man, and his wife, who also lived in the road, was our 
best friend until her death.  They were also Godparents for two of 
our children.   
 
Lee Teasdale, who wrote from New Malden about us being “found”, 
I believe must be Lee Gibbon whom we hope to meet up with in the 
New Year. 
 
Our friend Margaret Kirk (one of the two who came to our wedding) 
was too ill to come to Redhill to meet us and has just passed away.  
It is our big regret we didn’t find our friends earlier, when I had read 
about the Reunions in the Saga magazine two years before as then 
we would have seen Margaret.  I knew her from before as we both 
attended Latchmere Road Infants in Kingston.  We both lived very 
near the school and when a bomb fell opposite the school we all 
lost windows,  roofs etc.  My Mother and I left and went to Ayrshire 
for a year and a half.  I think I was 9 or 10 when we came back but I 
don’t remember her there then.  She was living in Surbiton, I  
believe.   
 
It is very pleasing to know that through our Newsletters old friends 
become reunited. 
 
Geraldine - I hope  you will persuade all your ex classmates to 
attend our next Reunion on Saturday,  20th April 2013.  It would be 
lovely to see you all. 

******** 
This photograph has been sent in 
anonymously with the question “Is this 
Michael Nicolson”?   
 
Can anyone identify this rather handsome 
young man? 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

In the July 2010 newsletter BETTY SUTTRON (Murray) emailed 
from New Zealand and told us she was known as Mrs Gadabout 
because she was always going on trips in her Motor Home.  

 
 She now writes 44 I 
celebrated my 85th birthday 
in September and have 
spent many happy days 
during 2012 travelling in my 
lovely campervan “Sutts 
Hut”.  Our Easter rally, 
which is the time I usually 
make my big trip, was held 
in Tauranga, which is only 

90km from Whakatane, so no big adventure getting there.  Next 
year though it is in Taranaki which is on the west coast of the North 
Island and I’m already planning my itinerary for that, to include a 
tour around the area. 
 
I enjoyed the TV coverage of the Queen’s Jubilee - what a 
wonderful occasion, and following on with the Olympic Games 
made me proud to be British.  I thought the opening and closing 
ceremonies were so good, mind you I was very proud too of our 
rowers successes, particularly as Lisa Carrington, who won a Gold, 
is a local girl who went to the high school at the bottom of my road.  
Also the BMX Silver medallist, Sarah Walker, comes from this area 
too, considering there are only about 30,000 people living around 
here, we didn’t do too badly. 
 

This is a photo of “Sutts Hut”.  
Elaine (daughter?) stayed with me 
for a few days and we did a trip to 
view where the outside shots for 
Lord of the Rings trilogy and the 
Hobbit were filmed. 
 
 
 



 

 

  They called it 
Hobbiton and all 
the hobbit holes, 
where the Hobbits 
lived, are there.  
Hobbiton is on a 
farm and the 
scenery was just 
perfect for the 
outside scenes, it 
took us 2 hours to 
walk around the 
area and it was so 
interesting.  There 

was a suggestion that I am so short now that I could have been 
mistaken for a hobbit that had been left behind!  It took us about 2 
hours to get there from home, but we had a beautiful day, and it was 
well worth the visit.  There were a lot of tourists with us and we got 
talking to someone who came from Oxford.   
 
I had a great time at Christmas - went to Wellington via Taupo and 
Wanganui and then coming back detoured again rather than stick to 
the main highway.  I travelled about 1200 km without any problems - 
Sutts Hut performed beautifully!! 

 
Betty Suttron (Murray) 1942-43 

******** 

BRIAN  SHEPHERD sends this Government warning from New 
South Wales, Australia G.. Anyone travelling in icy conditions 
should take: 
Shovel, Blankets or sleeping bag.   Extra clothing including scarf, 
hat and gloves.     24 hours supply of food and drink.       De-Icer.     
5Kgs of Rock Salt.     Torch or lantern with spare batteries.    Road 
Flares and Reflective Triangles.    Tow rope.    5 gallon petrol can.   
First Aid Kit.    Jump Leads. 
 
I felt like a complete prat on the bus this morning!!!!!! 

******** 



 

 

Miss M A Howle - It has been proved beyond doubt that the spelling 
of our History teacher’s name  is  Howle.  Thank you for all your 
letters.  Here are a few more!  
 

BASIL  KING 1943-1946 writes from Suffolk G..  I have been 
prompted to write following the reference in the July 2012 edition of 
the newsletter to the correct spelling of the name of our history 
teacher.   
 
My fairly clear recollection is that her surname was spelt “Howell”.  
She was my form teacher when I joined Kingston Day Commercial 
School in September 1943 and her full title as I remember was 
“Miss M A Howell”.  Our classroom was the stage in the School Hall 
in Claygate Lane and needless to say we were without a classroom 
when the stage was required for other purposes.  Interestingly I had 
joined Kingston Day Commercial School from the same school 
referred to by John Lipscombe in the July 2012 newsletter, although 
in my time at that school from September 1940 to July 1943 the 
school in Linton’s Lane Epsom was known as Epsom Central 
School.  
 
The July 2012 newsletter also brought the sad news that Dennis 
Davey, one of my contemporaries, had passed away as had Ernest 
Porter with whom I had played both cricket and football for Kingston 
Day Commercial School Old Boys for many years.  I was always 
pleased to meet up with both Dennis and Ernest (‘Ernie’) at our 
reunions. 
 
I was not able to attend the reunions in 2011 and 2012 for family 
health reasons.  I did however attend the 2010 reunion and after the 
animated conversations before, during and after the lunch I took the 
opportunity, before driving home to Suffolk, of walking on to the 
sports playing field that was clearly visible from the reunion venue. I  
spent some ten or fifteen minutes there in quiet nostalgic reflection.  
To add to my recollections from 1943 to 2010 I made a point of 
standing on the well worn patch of grass that had not yet had time 
to recover from the end of the previous year’s football season.  It 
seemed that the position of the goals at each end had  barely 



 

 

changed since I first  stood there - initially for my house team York 
and later for the school and thereafter for Kingston Day Commercial 
School Old Boys - a team that in 1946 comprised boys who had just 
left the school and boys a few years older who had seen war 
service and had been released following the end of the war in 1945.   
 
As I stood looking at the sports playing field it did not seem to have 
changed very much.  The line of trees, that for practical purposes 
split the use of the field in two, was still there and more particularly 
the oak trees that were now nearly seventy years older than when I 
had first seen them. 
 
I recalled the sports days that took place in the part of the sports 
playing field beyond the line of trees.  I was far from being an 
athlete but from a mixture of compulsion to participate and a desire 
to score points for York house I would enter the 880 yards race.  
Each year I may have been in front at some point in the race but 
usually finished last! 
 
My attention was then directed to the left side of the sports playing 
field as you faced it from the reunion venue.  It was in that area that 
the air raid shelters were constructed.   The sounding of the air raid 
siren signalled a prompt and orderly evacuation of the classroom to 
the air raid shelters.  Our teachers continued with their classes in 
the air raid shelters as best they could and we only returned to the 
school buildings once we heard the ‘all clear’ siren.  The transition 
from classroom to air raid shelter and back from the air raid shelter 
to the class room appeared to be seamless with the air raid 
warnings becoming a minor irritant rather than a major issue.  Once 
however, the VI and V2 rockets were fired from the other side of the 
English Channel the position became more uncertain and in 1944 
Kingston Day Commercial School pupils were evacuated to Leigh in 
Lancashire for some six months. 
 
My thoughts then turned to the education that I had received at 
Kingston Day Commercial School and the teachers that were 
instrumental in that education that had launched me on my career 
from 1946 to 1991.  From having failed my 11+ examination at the 



 

 

Ashtead village school in 1940 I gained a School Certificate in the 
third year at Kingston Day Commercial School that enabled me to 
obtain exemption from the preliminary examinations of the Institute 
of Chartered Accountants.   I certainly have a debt of gratitude to 
the teachers that led me to obtaining the qualification as a chartered 
accountant and later to become the most senior accountant at 
Guardian Royal Exchange Assurance Company which, at the time, 
was the 50th largest company by market capitalisation on the 
London Stock Exchange.  I have been particularly grateful to Mr 
(later Sir Edward) Britton, Miss Adams, Mr Ballantine, Mr Rose, 
Miss Neale, Mr Weaver and Miss Knight.  (My grandchildren cannot 
understand why I use all of my fingers and thumbs to operate a 
computer keyboard and not just two fingers as they do). 
 
And so back to my first form teacher and our history teacher.  
History was never a favoured subject of mine but having been 
awarded the History prize in 1946 the credit for this must go entirely 
to my history teacher for her tutoring and influence.   
 

After receiving the November 2012 newsletter BASIL KING wrote 
again 44 Since my contribution was submitted to Janet I have 
received the November 2012 edition of the newsletter which 
includes a copy of our history teacher’s signature proving my 
recollections of the spelling of her surname as being inaccurate.  I 
defer with my only excuse being that my recollections must have 
become distorted with the spelling of the surname of a past 
secretary of my golf club whose name was spelt in the way I had 
suggested for our history teacher.  

******** 

PEGGY  PARLETT  (Nunn) 1947-1949 writes in August from 
Chiswick 4.. I love the photos in the newsletters, I am sure we all 
have our share of the old black and white ones.  I always bring my 
autograph book and four KDCS Chronicles - October 1947, 
Summer term 1948, Winter term 1948 and Easter term 1949 to the 
Reunions for anyone or everyone to read.  They usually go down 
well.  In the quest for Miss Howe, Howll, Howel etc my contribution 
is written clearly in my autograph book  on the 8th April 1949 ”Best 
Wishes M A Howle”. 



 

 

How good is Wendy (Mullett’s) memory!  I hope she enjoyed the 
Opening Ceremony of the Olympics containing much of the 
Industrial Revolution as part of our country’s history and so much 
more.  As well as our brilliant and respected teachers, she 
remembers Bryan Johnson.  I wonder if she has read his story “Like 
a Fiery Elephant” by Jonathan Coe?  There is a good photo of him 
and Douglas White, taken in the playground.  Both were in my 
class, as were Bryan Twyman and Janet Crickmore.  Sadly I have 
no information about them.   
 
Many more memories come to mind on reading John Lipscombe’s 
very interesting family history, especially ballroom dancing at  the 
Claremont Hall in Surbiton and how healthy we were and rode 
bicycles everywhere AND we still use our Gregg shorthand and 
remember the “brief forms” that Miss Neale taught us.  Indeed those 
were great days and times.   

******** 

JO  COLES  (Josephine Mitchell) 1949-52 writes from Worthing G. 
My husband, Ron, and I have now spent 40 years living in Worthing 
where Ron was, until 20 years ago, an old style Bank Manager - a 
good life being very much an integral part of the community.  Our  
children are still here, married, so we are blessed with three 
grandchildren living within four miles - lucky us. 
 
I have loved the controversy about Miss Howle’s name.  She was a 
remarkable teacher.  Ron took School Certificate History three 
years before I took O level and our notes, given verbally I 
remember, were almost word for word the same when we compared 
them years ago.  My interest in the subject was  fanned by her 
lessons and I am still taking WEA history classes. 
  
Now about Colin Belbin.  He was an only child.  Margaret Buckfield 
was his cousin.  Ron and I kept in touch with Colin all his life.  He 
and both his wives stayed with us over the years and I remember a 
lovely party for the christening of one of his daughters.  We have 
lost touch with other members  of the “gang” ie Gordon Longhurst 
and Johnny Dunning, but still exchange Christmas cards with Alan 
Bott.   



 

 

It was a good school.  We both made lasting friendships for which 
we are still grateful. 
 
Jo adds 4.. Ron was Secretary of the original Old Students 
Association when we got married in 1957 and I still remember what 
a lot of work it entailed.  I filled the envelopes.  We also ran dances. 
After all I met him at The Griffen in Kingston at an Old Students 
dance. 
RON  COLES     1946 - 49                JO  COLES    1949 -52 

******** 

PETER BANHAM  emails from Farnborough G..  I was at the 
School from 1952 to 1956.  In 1956 the Upper School Dramatic 

Society did a presentation of ‘Macbeth’ which was the Shakespeare 
play being studied for Literature “O” level that year.  This is the 
programme and you will see quite clearly how Miss Howle’s name is 
spelt.  You may also find the cost rather interesting (3d)! 



 

 

For a number of years my late first wife, Mavis - nee DeLuce (Lady 
Macbeth), and myself were joint secretaries of the Strenue Old 
Students Association.  Chas Loveland was the Treasurer and I still 
have my Membership Card and Receipt signed by him.  The Annual 
Membership back then was seven shillings and sixpence! 

The Old Students Association 
Drama Section, called “Strenue 
Players” was founded in 1945.  
Its place of performance, 
headquarters and place of 
rehearsal was at Hinchley 
Wood County Secondary 
School.  The Society’s season 
ran from September until May.  
In the closed period various 
forms of entertainment were 
arranged to keep the members 
together.  The Society met 
every Monday and, for selected 
cast of the current play, any 
other evening as agreed by the 
Producer and the cast.  Three 
plays per season were aimed 
at.  In 1955 there were 50 

members of which the officers were:-  Marion Vinson - Chairman.  
John Laws - Secretary.  Basil King - Treasurer.  Derek Carver - 
Producer.  Shirley Rix - Advertising Publicity Box Office.  Winifred 
Elliott - Wardrobe.  John Franklin - Effects.  Gordon Weaver - 
Lighting.  Fred Lake, the OSA Secretary was one of the members. 
 
I have in my possession a clipping from the Surrey Comet dated 6th 
January 1954 when the writer is full of praise for the programme 
issued in respect of the Society’s production of “Under the 
Sycamore Tree”.  A bit of controversy occurred in the September 
prior to the above production when Mr Thorpe, the Headmaster, 
requested that the Society abandon their proposed production of 
“The Voice of the Turtle” on 2/3 October 1953.  It was felt that the 
play was not of the nature of one that he would like shown to his 



 

 

pupils and should not be put on at the School.  As it transpired the 
whole thing was settled amicably.  A special meeting of the Society 
was called and although Mr Thorpe was unable to attend his deputy, 
Mr Weaver, was present.  John Laws proposed that the production 
be abandoned.  It was seconded by Derek Carver and ultimately 
carried.  I suppose in this age that we live in today people would not 
understand what all the fuss was about! 
 
Do you recognise any names?  Peter only returns from a cruise on 
the Oriana on 14th April,  but he hopes to attend our Reunion on 20th 
April and we look forward to seeing him then.  Peter - can you 
persuade any of your colleagues from 1952 - 56 to attend?   

******** 

SADLY 
 
Lee Teasdale (Gibbon) writes G..  I am writing with some sad news 

that MARGARET DRAY (Kirk) died on the 13th November after a 
long battle with cancer.   Her funeral on the 22nd November was 
attended by about 90 people, seven of us from the school were 
there.  It was a very moving service.  She will be missed by us all. 
 

JAMES  WALSH  died on 25th August 2012.  He was living in 
Mitcham.  I do not have any other information as his newsletter was 
returned with the message that he had passed away. 
 

WYN  POATE  (Macklin)  died on 20th May 2012.  She attended the 
school in 1944 and her daughter, Audrey Thompson, said she was 
always very proud of her time at KDCS.  Wyn attended our Reunion 
in 2010.  
 
Barbara Gibbs (Guy) 1946-48 writes G.. Sadly I have to report the 

death of a good friend of mine PATRICIA DAWSON-LLOYD 

(Gibbins)  on 6th December 2012.  Pat was a student at KDCS from 
1946-1948 and our friendship goes way back to the commencement 
of our education at Tolworth Infant School in 1937.   
 
 



 

 

In the November 2012 newsletter Roger Forster wrote Part 1 of his 
career.  He now emails from Victoria, Australia with 4.. 

ROGER  FORSTER - MY CAREER PART 2 (THE LAND OF THE 

LONG WHITE CLOUD) 11 Despite being sixty-three years of age 
my mother jumped at the chance of joining us in the big adventure 
of emigrating to New Zealand.  She was the sole surviving relative 
of the previous generation, and we felt it was essential that we lived 
closer to her, wherever that might be.  Apart from obvious 
considerations, her health was giving cause for concern. 
 
Thus it was, in April 1974, we took off at the beginning of a 
momentous journey.  A brief stopover in Singapore proved a great 
source of interest - indeed fascination - and opened my eyes to the 
big wide world that lay beyond dear old surrey!  We then embarked 
on the final leg of the journey - my first flight in a ‘Jumbo Jet’ - which 
landed us in Auckland before a domestic transfer to Christchurch.  
The pilot must have been informed some emigrants were aboard, 
as the plane swooped low past the snow-clad mountains and across 
the textured plains of the Province of Canterbury in the manner of a 
sight-seeing trip.  Settling in, especially for my mother, was my first 
priority, and soon we were being hounded by Real Estate Agents, 
one of whom quickly came up with a neat and very English style 
bungalow, adjacent to a park and fairly close to the seaside.  We 
soon completed the purchase and moved in, and a great sense of 
contentment and satisfaction accompanied getting off to sleep every 
night to the booming sound of the surf. 
 
Of course, of equal importance was job hunting.  Within a few days I 
travelled by bus to the centre of Christchurch, and sought out a 
couple of Employment Agencies.  I was at pains to  point out that 
somehow or other I was keen to avoid dropping back into the ‘rat 
race’.  One agency put forward a selection of fairly run-of-the-mill 
clerical jobs, while the other had little or nothing on the books.  
However it was the second that later came up with an interesting 
proposition, and it was certainly out of the ordinary.  A short taxi ride 
took me to a somewhat ramshackle small factory, where, 
surrounded by sounds of metal being ground and shaped, I 
introduced myself to a very easy-going gentleman - typical Kiwi in 



 

 

fact - who mumbled something about being the Chairman of some 
organisation.  Soon my natural misgivings were dealt with in a 
business-like way, so that I was left in no doubt that the job was in 
no way shape or form anything to do with the rat race. 
 
The employment position being offered was as National Secretary 
of the New Zealand Amateur Swimming Association, with what at 
first glance seemed a quite generous salary.  Taken aback, I did 
have some reservations as to my suitability - me, a virtual non-
swimmer, becoming the de facto CEO of a large organisation 
devoted to the furtherance of water sport!  But with little hesitation 
on my  part I responded that I loved a challenge and a quick 
handshake later the job was mine GGG 
 
About a week later I was invited to dinner at a Hotel in the centre of 
Christchurch where I met most of the volunteer members of the 
governing Council.  More used to formal interviews I questioned the 
person sitting next to me why this rather unusual - and very informal 
- process was taking place.  He explained that I was under scrutiny 
to ensure I had proper table manners because the job might involve 
dining with Government Ministers! 
 
I then embarked on what was undoubtedly the steepest learning 
curve of my working life to date!  Few people realise that 
“Swimming” embraces: Learn to swim; Competitive swimming; 
Diving; Water Polo; Synchronised swimming and Coaching.  With a 
total membership of 30,000 spread over 200 clubs, there was a 
governing council of about a dozen volunteers/amateurs with sub-
committees, all linked to a professional staff of TWO - me and my 
secretary.  NZ swimming is in fact the second oldest Association in 
the world (after England and Wales).  As part of my work I found 
myself not only designing “Learn to Swim” Certificates but also 
being involved in selecting uniforms for World Championships.  
NZASA income was derived from membership fees, some meagre 
Government support and a little sponsorship.  By contrast the Dutch 
Association, funded by their football pools, employed over 50 paid 
staff for a similar membership base. 
 



 

 

Joining in April I was (excuse the pun) thrown in the deep end, 
because July brought the Annual General Meeting, the entire 
planning of which fell to me.  Fortunately the President was very 
supportive and helpful, even moving a vote of thanks to me at the 
conclusion of the conference.  There followed some six years of 
sheer hard work and long days, offset by the wonderful people I met 
and worked with, plus the unforeseen opportunity of  travelling the 
length and breadth of New Zealand.  In September 1974 my wife 
and two young sons were able to join me, and we were a family 
once again. 
 
The 1974 Commonwealth Games, held in Christchurch, had been a 
great success, and the Organising Committee took on the task of 
staging a follow-up International Athletics and Swimming 
Competition in 1976, known as The New Zealand Games.  I 
became deeply involved in this enterprise, even to the extent of 
doing the announcing at some of the swimming events. 
 
However, the increasing workload began to take its toll, and 
reluctantly I came to the conclusion that a change of jobs was 
necessary.  Naturally enough I landed up at the same Agency that 
found me the job with NZASA, and almost immediately they came 
up trumps.  This time the work was in a similar organisation - The 
Youth Hostels Association of NZ.  After a couple of interviews I 
secured the post of Assistant General Secretary, once again 
working with a group of very committed volunteers and more paid 
staff than NZASA.  A little known statistic is that the international 
Youth Hostel system is by far the largest accommodation 
organisation in the world. 
 
Once again, I was travelling around the country, visiting the 
enormous variety of hostels and talking to the Wardens (later to be 
known as Managers) as well as attending numerous committee 
meetings, both at the office and at the various branches which dealt 
with the hostels at local level.  It fell to me to employ extra staff, and 
I procured the services of some outstanding personnel.  My 
secretary at NZASA also subsequently joined me in my new 
surroundings. 



 

 

When I first joined YHANZ the Association existed only for the 
provision of cheap accommodation for backpackers.  After about a 
year it was proposed that a travel section be set up.  I was charged 
with providing the governing council with a feasibility study, and I 
worked closely with the leading Christchurch Travel Agency in 
formulating a presentation.  It was decided to adopt the scheme, 
with me as “Travel Manager” entrusted with the task of breaking 
even financially within five years.  With a great deal of hard work in 
only four years we actually made a small profit. 
 
In a striking similarity to Olympic Games, World Cup Football and 
the like, every alternate year a City would be awarded the 
International Youth Hostels Conference.  Christchurch scored the 
privilege in 1982, the first time ever to be held in the Southern 
Hemisphere.  My boss handed over the major organising role to 
yours truly, aided by several volunteers.  Housing, transporting and 
feeding delegates from over one hundred affiliated countries was a 
mammoth undertaking.  Praised by just about everybody, it turned 
out to be the major success of my entire career. 
 
The predominant ‘Gateway’ city for travellers to NZ was Auckland, 
where YHANZ had a large Hostel and a thriving office.  In 1986 the 
retirement of the General Secretary in Christchurch; also the 
Manager of the Auckland Office, saw me transferred to Auckland, 
where after some training I took over as Manager, as well as 
helping develop the Travel Section.  Helped by sponsorship of Air 
New Zealand this entailed international trips to Travel Seminars in 
Hungary, Switzerland, Egypt and Australia - a wonderful experience, 
even including short holiday trips back to England.  However, the 
purchase of a legitimate Travel Agency, with facilities for ticketing - 
road, rail, air and sea - meant the end of my job, as to be Manager 
of a Travel Agency one had to be qualified in accordance with NZ 
Law and IATA (a five year study course).  Later in 1986 I sold our 
Christchurch property and set off to once again rejoin my family, 
who by this time were living in Melbourne, Australia.  That brought 
to a close a twelve year period of employment, most of which was a 
fascinating and challenging adventure.  I would not have changed it 
for the world. 



 

 

DONALD  GRAY  emails from Verwood, Dorset G.  I was very 
pleased to hear from Les Green after my piece appeared in the 
magazine.  He was asking if I knew anything of our other two 
reprobates Arthur Davis and Barry Meek.  Although I had some 
contact with them after leaving school I’m afraid the trail has gone 
cold.   Also, Janet Steeples asked if I remembered Norman Luhr 
who attends the reunions.  Although he was in our class I must 
admit that it was probably the first time that he had entered my 
thoughts in all of these years and I hope that I may have the 
opportunity of meting him again at the next reunion.   

 
I was watching a TV programme about Petula Clark which reminded 
me of hearing from someone a long time ago that she attended 
KDCS but not sure if this is so. 
I don’t think Petula Clark did attend KDCS, but I could be proved 
wrong! 

******** 

Our new member GWEN  AYLING (Spain) writes from Chandlers 
Ford GG  How pleased I was when I opened the July 2012 copy of 
the KDCS newsletter (sent by Janet in response to a phone call 
from me) to see a photo of two of my old classmates 1934-36.  I 
thought at 93 I must be the only one left!  Do they remember me?  
Bill Kauffman and Vivienne Pashby (I presume Cooley) - I 
remember them both well.  I recall a brief meeting with Bill at a 
theatre somewhere - was it in Wales at OCTV in Llandrindod Wells 
or at Aldershot in 1940/41?   I haven’t seen Vivienne since the day 
we left but I am sure we will have had many shared experiences. 
 
I have a copy of the KDCS Chronicle for the Winter Term 1940 in 
which Bill Kauffman reports the fate of our popular friend and 
classmate Chris Millbank in an explosion at sea.  He was in the 
RNVR and reported missing presumed dead. 
 
Reading through the July and November 2012 magazines, I was 
interested to read the names of some of our teachers.  Mr 
Ballantyne (Bogey) was our Bookkeeping teacher, Miss Mackintosh 
was our typing teacher and Miss Adams taught English and Ernie 
Weaver, Geography. 



 

 

In one copy there is someone called Iris Freestone who lived in 
Walton-on-Thames where I was born and grew up - but it was  
probably long before her time! 
 
I wonder if there are any more nonagenarians from my era - it would 
be lovely to know!  My special friend from those days Mary Walker 
died in her sixties and I have had no contact with anyone since. 
Welcome to the Association Gwen, I am pleased that the 
newsletters brought back so many happy memories. 

******** 

JANET  PRISCILLA’S  PAGE 

 
Hello fellow KDCS ex students.  I am writing 
this on 2nd February and Christmas is finally 
over.  I hope you all had a good Christmas 
whether it was quiet and peaceful or noisy 
and hectic with Grandchildren and Great 
Grandchildren as ours was.  The downside 
was the wet weather, but being such a 
special occasion, the weather was  
immaterial.  We can now prepare for Spring, 
Easter and our Reunion.  I noticed just this 

week that shoots are beginning to appear from under the “soggy” 
leaves left from Autumn which seemed to have taken forever to 
come down and were too late to be swept up.   
 
Easter is early this year so will be over before the Reunion.   We are 
getting names in, so if you are coming to the Reunion please let us 
know as soon as possible and it will be lovely to see you.   We are 
hoping to have a really good “get-together”, meeting up with old 
friends and making new ones.  We will be having a raffle again this 
year so any donations will be gratefully received.  I note that we will 
be close to our Queen’s Birthday and St George’s Day so we have 
lots to celebrate. 
 
Looking forward to hearing from you and then seeing you all again.  
Go careful and take care.  God bless you. 

Janet  Priscilla 



 

 

         REUNION  SATURDAY, 20th APRIL 2013 

          

         Name(s) ………………………………................................................. 

 

         ………………………………................................................................ 

 

         Maiden Name if applicable ………………………. Entry Year …….. 

 

         Address ……………………………….................................................. 

 

         ………………………………............ Telephone No ……………….. 

 

         Number of persons attending Reunion Luncheon …………………… 

 

         Cost per head £21.00        Cheque for £ …………………… Enclosed 

         (Made payable to KDCS Association) 

          

         Please mark number required: 

          

         Mushroom Pȃté  ……………….. 

          

         Chicken and Vegetable Pie ………… Vegetarian Nut Roast ……….. 

 

         Cod with parsley sauce …………. Or without parsley sauce  ………. 

 

         Cheese & Biscuits ……. OR Fruit Salad …….. OR Crumble ……… 

 

         I would like to sit with ……………………………….......................... 

 

         ………………………………................................................................ 

 

         I would like to sit on my “Year of Entry” table ……………………… 

 

         PLEASE RETURN THIS SLIP BY 23rd MARCH TO: 

         Mrs Janet Creighton-Kelly, 2 Maultway Close, Camberley, Surrey 

         GU15 1PP                                                   Telephone 01276 25357 

 


